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When Mre. Gerry heard these interrogations she
did not reply jmmediately, and her face changed
mde’crih““b" She glunced at lher companion, and
met Mrs. Darrah's eyes fixed upon her. 1ad those
eyes been merely probing and mqudsitive ghe coujd
have braced herself coldly, and lave put on an
armor which might have essentiully aided her in
this interview. But unexpectedly ehe encoun-
tered ap expression of sympathy and gentleness,
gnd the motlier's whole attitude changed from that
of defence to somcthing quite diflerent. As for
Mre. Darrah, ahe could not explain to herse)f why
this woman's strong, controlled faco should so
medify what she might have called her professional
curiosity into something human, something which
pad little to do with the novel which wus forming
jtaelf in ber mind, though she still felt indefinitely
that she might probably come upon some rather
goh * material."

As the silence continued, Mrs. Darrsh maid fn a

“1 am always so deeply interested in grand-
yoice mot much above a murmur :
parents.  Once in & while a person runs upon such
strange things in grandparents.”

Mrs. Gerry did not speak. That she was think-
jng deeply and painfully was apparent. When
sho had met that look of sympathy from her
hostess the New-England woman felt it a distinet
pelief to cease from holding hersell in such a stiflf
mental attitude.

It scemed to her that she was aware cf a re-
getion from the alertness and the gare that she
had constantly exercised since slie had left lier
pome with her daughter. And, curiously, at the
game time also she was conseions that she fearcd
the approach of some new and as yet entirely un-
formed care. She was not in the least given to
vagaries or superstitions, however. She conld have
smiled at berself that Mrs. Darral's sympathy
should so quickly seem to weaken her,

She sat upright in her chair, in atrong contrast
to the lounging figure opposite her.

o Rofors I reply to you, Mrs. Darrah,” she said,
«] want you to tell me what lins suggested such
questions to you."

“Why, your daughter, of course: who else?”
was the prompt response,  ~ Don't you know that
sbe is not o usual kind of & girl *”

Mrs. Gerry could uot help an uneusy movewent.

] see that you don't like that,” went on Mrs.
Parrah. * Like all upriyns, conventional uatures,
you distrust the upusuul.”

“Yos, 1 do,” emphatically.

« And yet," reflestively, “it is to the being out
of the ordinary that the world owes its greatest
debts.”

No response to this remark. Mrs, Darrah openvd
one of ber notebooks, saying as she did so:

“ But we are struying from the subject of grand-
Nnm."

“They were not all Now-England people,” said
Mrs. Gerry with abrupt precision. * There was one
exception. That was wy grandfather, my mother's
father. Of the rest there is absolutely nothing to
say, for they were the common country folkn in
one of our villages 1ip Lome.”

Mrs, Gerry* pressed her hands together quistly
but closely upon her lap.

Mrs, Darrah tooli a position removed [rom her
cushions. Her eves sparkled with interest  But
there was a marked expression of kindness upon
her face.

“Pleass don't think me hard and disagreeable,”
ghe said, * but you ecan't imagine how interesting
this is. 1 guite reckoned upon the unusual one
in your daughter's ancestry, Miss Gerry s &0

eontradietory.”

Mra. Gerry's hands gripped cach other more
closely than before.

“Have you notise it, too?" she asked. “Then
it certainly must be true. 1 have continually
told myself that it was my fancy. What do you
think it is, Mrs. Darrah ? Perhaps it will be a re-
lief 19 talk to you. Has Salome paid anything
very strange ? Oh, t#ll me what is in your mind’
The child has such a—such an expression some-
times come to her face. T can't describe jit."

“Try to describe it,” said Mre, Darruh eagerly.

A sombra kind of smile parsed over Mra. Gierry's
lips as she met her companion's glance. But she
felt that 1t waa safe to go on. The gAnuinencss
In the writer's character had decidedly risen 10 the
purface to meet the same quality in this woman
Besides, it wns not untdl this moment that Mrs
Gerry had what she wonld have ealled a * realizing
wnee” of the strain and the anxiety in every way
which had been upon her sines she had left her
home.  Almost the only human beings with whom
she eould speak, save Sulome, were Joh Maine ana
his wife, And she did not write of any anxietios
to her hushand. She had never put any hardens
on him which she eould bear alome.  Thangh she
had not really spoken it in words to herself, yet
none the less she had all her married life arted
upon the knowledge that she must bear trials by
herself all that she eould: that she was hetter
fitted to “ear trisle thun Lyman was. And now
as she sat in this richiy appointed room ard was
dimly eonscious of the approach of a trouble in
poine strange new guise, with » thrill of faithful
and protecting jove she thoucht :

“I must keep it from Tyman: I must bear it
mysclf,

“Tell me about it," repeated Mre, Darrah. 1
know T make novels, and I like 10 get odd facts;
but, Mrs. Gerry, I do believe it will do you good
to talk freely with me.”

“I believe it wiil,” said Mrs. Gerry.

She drew u long breath. She wae thinking
that she had not known she was so tired.  And
then aho had a vivid sensation of thankfulness
that her daughter was botter. Whatever happenad,
Balome was better, At this she grew more cheerful.

“It's all done with long ago,” she said, *and
ft's only becausa you have Yeen kind that I'm
willing to tell you, My mother's futher was not
an Ameriean; he was what we veed 1o eall an
‘outlundish man.’ IHe was born in Martinique, hut
his parents were Spanish. I saw him only a few
times: he disd when I was a child. T remember
waoll hia large eyes and his curious, dark skin. Mx
mother waa the onlv child, and she did not resem-
bie him in the loast—everybody said so—she wae
tloar Wure, like her mother.  She was a real Pun.
tan girl. Salome ns~d to look just like her grand-
mother, and she had that kind of a conseienee
that is always fretting apd wondering, and mak-
ing the owner of it afraid that lie or she doesn’t
do just right.  Thut wns my mother. Salome has
her features now. DBut someliow she dosen’t look
lika her any more. I don't yuite unacrstand it.
But then, perhaps, Mrs. Darral, it 18 not neces
sary that we should understand everything."”

Mrs. Gerry paused. She smiled rather sorrow-
fully and wistfully., She was wendering if this
waoman, who must be wise, since she wrote hooks
whicli were printed, eould not suy something to
belp her.

When Salome had had what the doctors ealled
Ineipient phthisis, her mother had not felt nearly
80 belpless 4s she did now when there seemed to
be nothing the matter with the girl, und she was
bappy.

* Whether it be necessary or pot, we can't un-
derstand everything,” responded Mrs. Darral
quickly. “But we cun try. What kind of a
person was this Murtinique gentleman ?"

“1don't think he was a gentleman at all,” was

answer; *at leust, ho was not what I 2all o
geneman. [ think of him now as 1 thought
of him us 1 used to sce him when I was a
litl thing. 1 loved him with a kind of ardent
fondness, though he was a withered old man. That
In, be sobmed very old to me. I could have be-

he was a hundred—any age. [ used to
plead to sit on his knee. I would stare into his
€¥es, which were so soft and so durk. They were
88 different from uny eyes I knew anything about

W If they wore not human eyes. lic was only an

But no"—Mrs. Gerry pauped here o long
She apparcutly forgot that she had been talk-

ing, and that some one was listoning, But Mrs
Darrah was patient. She sat with a notebook in
lier lap and a pencil in her hand. But she Lad a*
thia momeny no thought of writing.

. The warm air blew in through the open win-
dows and strred the drapery of the room.  Some-
where in the court a woman was singing some-
thing of which only the piereing high note wus
audible. More and mete Mrs. Gerry felt timl it
was a reli®f to her to epeak. It often happens
that to a stranuger one may unseal what to one's
kin would remain forever closed.

“ How strange children are!* she now suddenly
exclatmed. *1 remember one day the m!nl!".'a-.r
called. T was a small thing in a long ‘tire' to
cover my new pink calico frock. 1 was picking
over bluckberries, and was sitting on a stool 1n
the kitchen with a dish on each eide of me, one
for the good berries and one for the poor. It was
hot, ea hot that the perspiration kept gathering on
my face, and I Kept putting up the buck of my
band 1o wipe it off. We were going 1o have
bread and milk for supper, for mother said she
wotld not make a fire for fear there would be a
thunder tempest. There were thunder-heads roll-
ing up all the time in the west.

* Grandfather wus Iving on the grass.  [le was
perfectly happy.  He gand it was an nwfn! elimate,
and it was only on such dags as these that he
thought it was warm enough. Ie would lie in
the sun for hours and hours. If I eame near him
he would fondle me. I used to know even then
thut he did uot always tell the truth. 1 had dis-
covered that about him. T hardly knew what to
think of it. You know, Mre. Darrah, that to the
old-fashioned, average child puch as I was, to tell

the bald truth was as necessary to life as it wus

to breathe,”

Mrs Gerry looked at hier companion, who nodded
quiekly.

* My mother was like an inearnation of truth,”
went on Mrs. Gerry. ™1 told you slie waas a real
Ware.  And alie was conscisntions to a painful
degree.  Liut she loved her father, T really think,
better than anyvthinz else fn the world  And le
wns so lovahle—sn lovahle LEverybady, every-
thing loved him, Mrs. Darrah  Tut you ronldn't
trust him; he had no principle: Lo wasn't up-
right. And he was so kind: hLis heart was &0
gentle: he had sich a way with him: and he loved
#0, Mrs, Darrah—" liere Mrs. Cerry suddenly left
her chalr and stood upright. But she made no
gesture.  ler eyes burned in her eontrolled faco,

“ How do you aceount for such things ™"

“My dear Mrs. Gerry," was the response, “we
don't acconnt for them.™

“Tut wa ought—we ought,” replied the other.
“You know it fan't vight to love a man or woinan
of that kind."

*They 1alk abuut loving the sinner but hating
the sin,” remarlked Mre. Darrali with au ineredn.
lons smile.

“1 know that. Dut we can't da it. We can't
do it. The minister spolie ahout that on thar
afternoon,.  MHe spoke in the most general wav, o8
ministers often do. But Lie liked my grandiather
I really think he laved him. 1 know he hroke
dewn and eried, and eouldn't go on with his re-
marks when ho tried to attend grundfather's
funeral.”

Here Mrs, Gerry ecased speaking and resumed
her seat.

Mrs. Darrah quoted in a half whisper those
lines : 5

*Thera's many & purer and many a better,
Lut more loved, ob, how few, Jove ™

“It is really astonishing and depressinz that
wo should be ahle to explain so hittle,” shie went
o, * It isn't gosdness; in short, we  have no
more iden now what makes a4 person inepire =o
much love than they had in pre-Adamite davs,
when 1 imagine they never asked, and never rared
1 wish we did not ask and did not
there i3 no iIl]«\\'t'r--:lh'-l']lH"]_\‘ no answer.”

The woman spoke with an intensity of emphasis
thas showed that she was thinking of something
in her own past, ¢

After o moment she clanced at Mra Gerry, whn
wis sitting with one hand over her eyes,

“1 suppose your grandmother loved that man gl
shn paid.

Mrs. Gerry looked up

“Yeu, ves. You can imagine, And, Mrs. Darrah,
it must he a horrible, horrible thing to love what
wa don't approve. But she loved him from the
first. We never knew how hie happened to stray
into our village. It was havmaking time,  They
were short ol hands This fellow eame wilk-
ing along one hot day with a vielin e
his  arm. e ®ond  he  wonld like to
work. They took  him, just  for  the
Laymaking. T den’t think he wonld have stayed
any longer, only he saw her, you know. She wis
& fair, prim little thinz, with blue eves and ashe
eolored hair. They eay he was wild with love
tor her. And she, no one eanld reason with her
in the least, from the very first.  She had a will,
Sho said she should run away and maeey him af
they opposed her. They knew she would o at
So they gave up opposition. And he wan upom
them all, ton.  PBut how could they approve of
Wim?  And they never knew anyvthine about Yiim
what hie was, or where he eame from—only what
he told s and he did not always ol procisely the
gume stories.  And how he would play on the
Glddle ! Strange tynes that made yvour hesrt gt
and melt, and that took your breath away from
yonu.”

Mrs. Gerry paused azain.  She spoke in a kind
of spusmodie wav, ss the memories came 10 lier

O, how you interest me!” murmured Mrs
Darrah.

But Mrs. Gerry did not appeay to hear her.
Her mind was in the past.

“How did it come out * inquired Mrs. Dar-
rah.

“ Come ont?  Oh, ghe married him.  Tint how
was she going to live with a love so at odils with
her nature and her wphringing: She ennld
not stop loving him, and she could not approve
of bim. When my mother was horn she guve
up the fight and died—and she died in her hins-
band's arms  And she died tellinz him that nb
womin over loved a man as she Toved lim."

“ut he lived: he lived,™ said Mrs Durrah
bitterly. " Yes: life wasn't over for him."

“They thought it was over for a long time.
But, us you say, he Jived And he loved his
tittle daughter in a way that made some of the
people wonder.  He was still n young man.  You
might have thonght he wanlid  liave grown 1
have other interests. But le never lonked ot
anothier woman. 1ie came to be one of the pegh-
lur whjects of the village, hwe and hiz child, for
e always had her with him. She grow up just
like her mother,  She nover told a lie, or prevari-
cated. Dt she knew that he did both. e
conidn't he trosted.  Tm swre he would  have
stolen, or forged, or embezzled, only he was indo-
lont : he embarked in no sehemes, undd his wile's
father lot him and his child live with his family
All summer lie hasked out, of doors He said we
didn't know how te live, It was life to let the
sup sonk throngh amd through you, aml not to
care so abont right and wrong. Things would
tuke care of themselves,

“ How many times I have heard him say, with
his slow, sweet smile : “Things will take care of
thomeslves,! T didn't know what lie meant then.
I know well enough now.”

Mrs. Gerey came to another panuse.

She turned 1o the womun opposite her. The
reticent, solitary mother seemed impelled to speak
out,

“(an vou imagine how I have watelied my
daughter 7 she  exclaimed, “And more thun
thut=liow T have tried to conceal that 1 watehed
her. Not even my husband has ever suspected
that 1 didl 0, and T wonld hardly acknowledge it
to myself.

“But she waa always such a good child !
I thought she was too conscientions. |
almost  distrusted  that  part  of lier  aw
morhid, She was  morhiil, She was never
a strong ehild, She reems wioll now, really
well. You ean Luve no idea how I used to wutch
her. When 1 grew older I unde:stood what the
minister said thgt hot day to my mother. e
said something about heredity. 1 wondered what

tard—sinee

tlat word meunt, Mad he hoped that only the

gentle traits would be transmitted. My mother
almoest groaned as she replied that she hoped ro
That it would Kill her, v would kill my father
it auy child of his should inberit—there 1 lost
what she said. 1 koow well enough now what
it wis. And I know that T did not inherit.

“Nometimes, in the midst of thut sickly kind
of regard lor conecience, Salome would say a
word or two that would make a shudder go over
me.  That ward or two made me fear that her
conselenre morhidly. not healthily alive
But she 1s such u good girl! end ehe has such a
tender Leart! And ste 18 so well nowsand so
Euppy s

“Mra Darrah, 1 tnsist vpon your telllng me
why vou wanted to ass e thiese guestions about
crandparents.”  Here the speaker smiled shghtly.
“What has the chiiid been saying  dad

Ars Gerry's 'face was set 1o a determination
to e answered

Mis. Darraly

wis

up a notebook and bezan
turminz 18 leaves  The stmply bred country
woman would be no match for the woman of
the world in apy demand ke that.

CWellr replied the other easily, *she hasn't
satd muel., A few things about the folly of
heing in a state of resistance all the nme—things
which v nteee mizht have proclaimeldl a dozen
should hardly have lstened.  Dint
that Miss Gerry 1a o different
person from my niese Shie is exeessively inter-
esting, as all contradictory natures are.  And
her toee—really, if T were a voung man 1 should
be in love with her: and, being in Inve, |
should be driven inta a seore of desperate monds
every twenty-tonr hours, becanse her face waoild
tell mip—good heavens —what wouldn't her face

00

times and 1
vnll are aware

tell me "

Mrs. Darral ended In a voiee of undiszuised
enthusinsm,  But the mother's features grew al-
mest pighil.

“Ts that the way she affeets you?" she
oskod.

“That is the wayv ehe affocts me,” was the
nnswer.

“And T bave always distrnsted everything
that was not easily read,” responded the other,
1 distrust such thivgs now."

And silently Mrs Gerry cried ont:

“0, whnt is best for my eluld P

Perlape Mrs. Durrah liad never been more
deeply moved to pity than by this woman, who
wollll never have asked for pity from any one;
this woman whe lad alwass leen the one upon
whom peaple leaned, who lelped peopie

If the mother knew wlit her danghter had
done—worse than that: if the mother knew the
coronity of lier danchiter’s mind econcerning what
she had done—these were the words which weps
poing threuzh Mrs, Iharrali's conscinusness  as
glie looked up at flrnre belfore Lier

The traine] ohaey ton of the authior tonk in
overy detnil of that re, which, in its nna-
ornied wns visihle symbol of
absolnte, transparent intesrity

w8lie wonld gricve to deat!,” was Mrs Dar-
rib's eomeluasion, amwd in her thoneht shie added @
SIE it wore twenty times the sum T would shield
the chill.™

Alond sie a9 in answer to the matlier’s remark

the

anutlive, ke

* Thepe's where we make n mistake—in dis.
trusting what we don't understand. 11 people
eonldn't understand us, we would not wish to
e eondemmed, perhaps, by reason  of  their
stupidity.*”

Mrs. Goerry looked relieved

“That is true: that is Christian,” she said

“Cortainly it s lighitly, “aml now it strikes
me that we are two old wiseaeres who  are
donlting the wavs of Providence Lot us talk
of somethinge eheorful-! for instanee Thnt
beautifii]l vouth whom  they callsl  Sutinons
he has Ween disctiminating enouzh to fall in
love with wyoupr douchiter, instenl of with my
pieee  Tell e abont it Tt s quite approprinte
(Of econrse she loves jom ™

“Yor"  As Mrs Gierry replied her face light
eoned, ns faces wope likely to do when their
oveners thoueht of vopng Moo

“Now  that = pleasint to think of; therefore
let us think of jt."

It Mrs, tierry made no response,  She eonld
not Keep her mind uporn Maore

Shee turned  and pleked up the biack  straw
honnet with §ts hlpck ribbon  bow upon 1t
She helid ot thonehittully i her hamds a moment,
liep waorn, sosiotis Taee saftentng shie Jierkesd
ap. Then she advanesd and held ont her hand,
which M= Dartah took and cordially retained

=N eurions lioy tilbkied to You” Mes
Linrry e, dgrine wihoeh the
W Wit el otler 1 don't think
Fve talhed iy el g the world Any
of my [olths would Lhave besn friglitoned They 'l
have thoiziit Saleme  was—why, some  load
of a epminsl, T osupp s But You=yvou hnven't
Towegy slpoee ol VYol linve dope me o geent deald

very lovely light into the woman's

vosime @i

eyes s shie weht ol

w ilidn't know hefore hnw—low good it mizht
bae v spreake wut s 1 onever do speak oot 1
P’y way I oean't omg tadda it But it does
pellves ope, doeent 08 2—=il it is to the rizht per-
w01

I b wasn @ nibvete jn the women's voles anid
maninet whicl sppeaded to ler hostess and made

fer grmap the b, Brown Yol still more closely
as shwe pose Trop athong her edshions

* Yoy sl baontadnenl  ereatures,”  she sapl, “al-
wavs ke Hfe i osuzho oo hand wis Yot loek
things g dn vonr own seinls. Now oy v tn
vl s mever dnve o thing loeked apin vour own
sl Tell evervthing,  Talk of evervihine  Yon
Tsvee o b what wnomaey, light, care-lpee kind
sopstion will e yoars I8 like lettine
and sunlicht into n elese room.  Try
s, reticent Yookes worman.”

Goorry stilisd

“ 1 have treded it, aud 1 am better already,” sho
sael,

“And don't worry beeguse vour danghter is a
mixed erentare, o Yankee apd o heat-loving
and whiat 1ot She st live ont her L
mist live ours. I o goes in i st
well, how much thanks to us fur that 7

st T want Salome ta be gowd !V eried her
motlwr ot of o Tull lart,

o And bappy,” sunplemented  the other

“Auml happy,™ o Mrs, Gierry, * Anil
a1 omnst go, How steanzely T hive talledd to
you, " sl pepeated, S Gomdby, "

“ Liondhy, il e gare you don’t 1y to tnder-
st everything.”

w wlsdl e sope T oean't understand, anywav,
try or not," aml Mreso Lerry williedd awny fiom
lintel, hesinping  her '|m|1n|-\' hack to the

farm without even glineing ot aeross the

witier, oF af the old fort, or up at the sky which
whs now hending at its very loveliest over the
uldl eiry,

" ,.”\-
and

She treadiged along, her parasol Tield at
the right anzle, lier fiee strafeht forwand,
sradually srowing red with thes heat

[Half way thrigh the pelmetto slie =aw some
ane gitting at the root of @ pin with head thrown
Baved, Dt off and pines of hair hlowing ahout her
forelwnd, It was Satome.  She dill not rise 68
sl szw

her miother: she smiled and wavel Tvsr
And when ber mother lad  come still
ror shie reachod Torward and grasped o fold uf
Lier skirt, say - -

“8it duwn here with me, You look so tired,
and T amg s pested—ecome Theiw, 1

Now yvou are obey m s Nl
your head onomy nliler for o motment.  Yon
are always resting me some way; now lot ns

turn about. :
¢ to the wontly eampelling gesture, Mrs,
il Diep hewd on the oiel's ehoulidor, and
louked down at her with a sl that
fntonsely happy that it almost alarmed
sl felt that, as she
£ owas not natural to be

WiRs so
the woman who saw i, T

wonld liave phirased ity "
s bapoy ws that ” )
“l thought it wis time for yon,” said Salome,
spenking i kind of mnrmur v sy, =TI
here a lonz time: not that it seewed lonz, you
know, I'm not sipe that I slould ever want 1o
lenve Lere.  Don't you think, mother. that poens
is any kind of animal that lves entirely on Sonth-
ern adr s Southern sueeline "
s pever heard of such a ereatore,” Was the
iy,
repll Wt thers must he, don't you think ™ went
“Anl that's what [ should be if the
talk about reinearnation were true and l_l'ullll'l
have my cliviee. When I die 1 should like to
come limek as some Jive thing that could always
be in teapical sunlights conld always hear the
Lot wind in the tops of trees and the wurm
ovenn coming aguinst heated snds”
Splome's eves met her mother's us she ceased
speaking.  Mrs. Gerry had raised her head. She
was startled and terrified at the look of languor
and of fire in the ehilds glanee. And tl‘n-rl she
nskeld lierself why she shoud be terrifiesl * Was
it abnormnl that the young, suse ptible natoee
sionld be so moved by its enviroment, by the
flow of renswed ife? -
Salome threw Jer orm over her mothe=s neck.
“Thon't look ro frightened,” she sall, “1 don't
Lelieve in reincarmution.  I'm perlectly ortholox,
I suppose. But really, maother, l'lﬂll]lll‘l.'l you
think = tiger, l'ur_ justance, ‘burning bright, would
be very happy?® .

on the girl

" ABSOLUTELY PURE

FAC]! spoonful does its perfect work. Other baking powders, owing
~ 1o their inferior ingredients, toon deteriorate and lose their strength,
bur Royal Baking Powder is so carefully and accurately compounded
from the purest materials that 1t retains its strength for any length of
time, and the last spoonful in the can 1s as good as the first, which is not

true of any other baking powder,

“No, 1 shanldn't," with

Salome lavglied gently
cheelk,

“Oh, what a Northern woman you are ” she
exelaimed  Amd then after o pause, * But 1 shall
never e o Northern woman agai

“What do you mean 77 sharply.

“1 mean that | wenld not live North: 1
eonldn’t,” shuddering. Do yvou think I would
an back there after having lbwon under such a
sky s thix?  Look np inte the heavens, mother.
Oh, life is woirth Living hems. Only 'm o oafraud
1 chall love fite too well, Do you thiak I shall #
Tell me, do you think T shall 2°

“ 1t 1s natural and proper to love life," Mrs.
Gorry replie ], somewhat primly. She telt that
her ehilil was getting away from her in some way.
Slie wanted to reach out frantically alter her,
but she could not,

“Nataral and propes™ repeated the @l 1
beoin to think that 1T am nnnataral and improper.
Hut 1 ean’t be mwally wrong, sinee you are my
mother,” with another eapes  “inly, You ss,
1 ean't even inagine that 1 eonld live North again
I did not Hive there 1 hated it"

“ Bt in the sumer,” hogan Mrs. Gerry =+ think
how it wonld te here in the summer.”

“Yes: 1 have thought,” replied the gitl. It
woulidl be hot=hot, 1t would be delightinl,  And
I supprse | should never votgh agan. 1 should
always be ns well ws 1 am now, 1 was never
well before an my lite. T owas ondy o Clittle mors
comfortable,’ oF  not quite so comfortable) Yo
an! father will Lave to move down here.  Lather
mizht have sn orange grove on the Tndian River,
or he anizht lewen of Mr. Maine low to riise
truck.”

Salomie Tatghed agnln at this last thouzht, anil
her mother smiled faintly,

“And whot ¢ it 3 Moore?” asked the elder
Wik Have vou told him "

Nt vet. Bat §shall tell Bim.  1le must ar-
e sole Wil I'see b thinking that we
must all live on the Gult eonst, They say it s
cold Tiepe sometinges, after Christmas,  And
will never, never endire the eold again, It is
like death to be volil”

Salome  wis now  leaning  back acainst the
trove. The two dil not speak for a long time
Mps Geery was trving to rest, and at the same
time wias trving thoeast out of lee mind
the fortub=s fonrs which nvaded it She wis
continnally  tolling  herselt  that she necd not
Lo ansions shout the fancies of an imaginative
iyl thie fact which gripped lier hapd and
solentlossty wis the fact that she herself had

reat devision,
She kiseed Ler mother's

wi

“lip

never bwen in the least as Salome was now.
She Lol never had that naturee: she conld not
wnderstand it s she had to own, with o stk

fonline which was worst of all, that ghe wia
pepelled b it Mawever sympathetic we miy
he, whnt we have it felt, whiat we cannot
feod, romains  forever bevond the pale of our
sipathy s Devond oir judament Awd then love
beromes 3 torture, It was o torture  at this
miontpent  tha Mres, Gerey She ennlil not under-
tanid s but her dove tor hr ehilid was &0 Keen
amil that it seemed to lor that Gl

Wy BL7IN

wortlil it B sy ornel as not to zive her un
derstanding of her da ieliter's hivapt. She felt
s if shee were theast out, not by Salome's will,
Yot beon batter and gnesornble something for

whisli nn one was responsihle
These events, these tombinaty

« for which nn

pre s pesponsible, Low unbearahle they  seem
sofmect e

Afror o few moments Mra, Gerey hegan 1o
toll how kind Mes Doprah hail been, uned  how
voliovsd they would all e that Unele John eanld
b el

Sl with her lieied against the teee, watehed
her mothd with frtersst,  She was thinking all
the time of tlae elock <he had siened, and she
wits telling herself that she was perfectly posi-
her to have dane

tive that it was wyong lor

that Yis, she lirew it was wrong: it mle
wondered why «he digd not foel that it was an
webl thing to e <he hat ne fesling whatever

in that dipection.g But shie knew.  She knew how
the wind Wew over the snowhanks at home in
midwintor, bt she did nat fesl it, and she meant
never again to feel i1, What was the nse

An impulee to explain ty hor mother rame to
her. It was diMienlt to think that Mra, tierry
conld faol  differently  from  what  she  herself
fulr

O eotirse 1 oshall tell her some time,!" she
teonelit. = Hut Twill woit. She will be grieved ;
anid why shonld 1 oerieve her?  Hut how Jevely
everything bhas enme ont? 10 T had woited 1
mielit wet have been in time with thnt money,
1 wonder whit Partia woull spy to what T have
done ™ Poartia 1s not so ],mrh-'uflr abivt her eon-
seipter us mather 14, or as mother usel to tenels
me to I 1 omnst tell Portin ™

The dny was o leeady enideid when the twa women
Jeft thete plaee by the teee. The sun had gone
deewn in o oped skey s the Bat streteh of country Tay
in a wurm odm nnder the rapldly growing moon.
light.  The birds wepe flyite in the long, blue
spaevs townrd the west, The frogs were eroik-
i

The two walleed on hand in hand

“There i only one thing abont living here
Calonpe was =aving, *ove thing which is not
s pleasant, T mean™

She =wune her mothor's hand hacke and forth
wa sl spoke,  She was swiling, but hor eves
were -Ir-:llih' ANXINL=

“Pwa things, T should say,"" responidsd Nrs,
Gerey, who hawed now  (oily resumed  her cheer-
fulness, “aml they are Mr. Job Maine and Mrs.
Jobh Maine"

“ 10t they are one,”

was the retort, “don't yon

know * Awid she mareied him for love. T don't
mean them 1 mean the erows, mother.”

Mys Geery turned and Jooked full in the girl's
| HTH

*The erows ™
“Yost they will sometimes flv over my head,
aned Dotween me and the lovely blue sky. wish
they wonldn't.
—e

THEY DIN NOT VALUL ENGLISIE RANKE NOTES

“in my wanderings aronund the globe" rematied th
travoiler, 1 was onee made comtandant of a jdpce onlled
Anatia! an the wist eoast of Aftlea, some twenty

midles cnst of Coper Usast Costle Amonge my other dutjos
vk that of chiel magistraty, and T held purisdiction ever
aome G000 Fanti e naal cases were those of pelky
larceny of groned provisluns, the peoalty helng o short
prtsonment and o sound dlegeine. One day thers was
sorlioms charge.  Jobn Adito, the leading merchant

A

uf the place, chapged his olek o with having robbed it
of L350 Adde bad shipped palm ol to a Manchaseer lrm,
and net peerlving the money, had got his elitk to write
woaln desanding  poyment. Adde Wmself conld nelther

pead mor wrlte, and therefore had o Jeave all his vors
poapitdenee o his clerk, whe Was a nedin from Slerrn
Veone, where he had  feen edieated,  The clerk had
By arpented on stiaplbcbon In the roply s the second
Aetpatid Lo Ahe money  the Fnglish honse hod written back
waiving I6 had alrady sent the momey. 1 oexamined the
etters that hod passed between the propie. Ly o dest
wtter From Manchester the arelval of the palm oll wis
acknowlediged, and notice was glyen that the sum of E£s)
was femitted tweewitlh,  The elopk Inlignantly denled the
vhapie, but his mwster bad evidently sot peceived the
money,

are U next hearine 1 had sent wy own clerk
thuor vy to wverhiaul all Addi’s papers, but not a trace
could be fiand of the missing draft, AL the sevond éruss.
examitation of the prisonce [ asked him if there was not
an inclosure i the Bpst letter,  Ile admitted that then
wern somie seraps of paper inolt but as tiey had nething
o do with the letter ho had thrawn themi ameng the
waste paper and they wees protally ln the heap in the
vard stilt, 1 dld net belleve the man, but to give him
every chnee oftored w search of the robbish and went
down te superintend it mysclf, taking the prisoncr elong
with me. 1t was not long before a bundle of £3 Bank
of Enpland notss came to vlew.  Nobody knew the value
of thim, but when [oshowed thim to the prisoner he
rogpenleed themn o the schaps of paper he had thrown
aside,  Thops they weps, slxioon orisp  uns, which the
man iu his lgnerance had thrown astde, 1 discharged
the man et onco, but (¢ was oot until I had pald Ighty
golden sovercigns to John Ad 1o that he was sabisfied that
bt had mot ben robbed.  Tle, his clerk and the whole
community wore astonished to think that pleces of paper
were worth so much moasy,*

—— .

HE DIDX'T EXPETT T0O RECOVER HIS MONET.

1t vies fAares out o the midaight hours, “*when,'" save
Buperintendent Byines, "ol good eltizens shonld be fu
ted, "t vittue may falsa shine then, Thore twifiklod out In
e darkness of the cadly morning, a few days ago, o good
deed of @ sort almost as tare as Biela's comet, and perhaps
more worthy of belng chroaicled than was the alleged
sppeatance of that celestial wanderer, alnce perceptible
and tangible effect resuited from (b Four night-workers
oa one of Whe bir racers were mountlug tho steps of the

WP,y o e ad e ad

— o ———————

Nridze, hastening toward Drookiyn, the serens and slumber-
locked naven of tha weary, when ane cpisd aut: “Hlald
oh & minuta,’ and went back to the lower =atrante. The
ethers walted pprfores, for 1t waa five minutes befare tmin
time.  The fourth man soon rejoinad them, his face &%
pressing something like bewildernent Do you fellows
want to =08 an honest man ¥’ be demanded. “Yes," they
answered.  “Then go bark and takd a luok st the tieket.
stller.  ‘Twn mornlngs ago, et Just about this hour, 1
was Mishing for a train and had to buy tickets. Having
wo change, I threw down o dollag Wil aelzed the bundle
of tlrkets and Just canght the tain.  In the afternnon
1 telt in my poacket for soma silver, and faund none, Then
I reatized that 1 had forgotten to wait for my cbange at
the Beidge. 1 mentally charged up the missing rash to
raflt snd loss, bhut eoneludsd that, just for my own st
wtaction, T woilil make inquies about it So 1 asked the
tekot.soilor just now |t he rermembered the fnoldant.,
Afe yot the man !t ho peplied.  ‘Hers's vour money.
plumping down seventy-five cejts. and adding: 'l
after o the other night, and the policoman
shotitedd  after vou, but vou did not tarn around.' 1
thankad him heart s, mora plessed at his steaightforward.
ness than at getting my meney hack That man Is
warthy of a better place,  In all my exparience of pett
rases of errors in ~mall change, this 14 the first tima
Justica has been voluntarily done me.' and the spraker’s
vompanions seeced with him that the {ncldent was, In ita

way, bulewoithy,

A VERY HORSEY MISSION.

PORTAL'S EXPEDITION

UGANDTL

ir Gieralil Portal’s expedition to 1'ganda may be de-
sirited a3 the very lorstest diplomatie mission ever
sent out by the Drltlsh Government, and his sinff
soetis 1o have heen composed more with regand to
sport than to polltles  sle Gernld himeelf 18 a crack
pola pluyer, who, during m¥ sfay at Calro, used gen-
erally 1o oficinte as eaptatn of the victorous team out
at the palo gronnds of Gezreh, while bls elder heotlier,
Copinit Melville  Portnl, and (olonel  Ithodes, are
oqually distingulslied as adepis al this game, Captaln
Portal 14 the famous guarter-mile punner of Balllol
College, Oaford, who won (he Interuniversity quirter

SIR GERALD TO

EIR NERALD PORTAL,

In TSTO. Al theer men are considernbly over six feet
In helght and broad in proportion, the remalning meni-
bers of the misston, nnmely, Consnl Berkeley and Lieu.
tenant Arthor, of the Rifie Mdgads, are also very tall
men, the only <liort member of the staff being lttle
Mujor “ Redidy™ Owen.  The latter 18 the foremost
gentteman eider on the Enelish tarf, and only the other
dar ~arvied oft the Llne eilibon at the Grend Natlonal,
The Major, | mags add, has of late become a great
favorite (i the Marthoroigh Honse get, and owes to the
lnfinence of the Prince, ns much as anything else, bls
appointment as a member of the misston. 1 do pot
fnow elther Mr. Rerkeley or Lieutepnnt Arthur per-
sonally, but 1 hear that they are both renowned for
thele prowess ot Gymlhatn meetings, Mr. Derkeley
teing ospeclally noted for the time which bie 1< able to
make In a hupdle nee while careying a large number
aof eges,  Colopel Rhodes 1s an officer of the 1st Roayal
Dengounsg, and hoas recently been acting as military
sevreelory of the Governor of Dombay. The latter is
Loed Harris, the well koo no erdelieter, and Colonel
Rhodas, who b= beother of the Prine Mintster of Cape
Colony, Is quite as distingaished a ericketer as bis late
chief.

sir Giernld Portal 15 one of the Tuckivst and most
populnr officers of the Heltl<h diplomntie servies, and
1s the youngest member elther of the Order of the liath
or of the Opder of st Michae]l and st George, twing
bageely thirty years of nge.  Within a fow months sfter
Jotuing the diplomnetle servlee he found an opporinnity
of distingulshing hmself ot Adesandola, where, as an
attuche of the Engllsh Envoy, sir Edward Malet, dur
ing the bombartment, and the subsequent Anglo-Ezy pr
tan war, he displnyed considerable gallantey, dscre-
tion and zeal, so mueh =0, thet at the close of the oper-
atlons be recolvidd Both the Brittsh war medal and the
Khedival hronze sior, subsequentls he wcted  ps
thied, and then a8 second, secretary of the British
Misston at Caleo, and beeame o geeat favorite of the
Funvoy, sir Evelyn Bardnz, who has shee becogie Lord
Cronter.  When, therefore, It boeame necessary to send
W mission to King John of Abyssinta, Lord Uromer at
onee put forward the wime of young Portal,  Aveom-
ponbd only Ly a subaltere ofiesr of the 20th usss,
e set out on Ms adventiurons Journey from the Red
Ben const o the cump of the Abyssinlan King In the
blghinnds, and although he fallesd In the objeet of the
mission, the precence and sesoures of mind, the ens
dueatiee aud the courage whleh he displayved, wepa such
that on WS teturn he wis decornted by the Quesn
with the Oplder of the Duth,  Among the amusing
foatures of this tdp was the fact that he was prosentsd
on bils arelval at the voyal canp, by King John, with a
robe of honor made out of some materlal which he him-
solf had bronght to Abyssinls among the presents of
the British Go.erment for the King, and shich o
lwen stolen from Lim on hls woy up the consrtry by
some of the King's followers.

A year or two afterward he was appolnted ta the
duty of emporavily replacing sie Charles Euan smith
as Consul Genernd and diplomarle agent at Zanegibar,
and made sitel ghod use of s fhme tiers that e sue-
voedid In getting the sultan to vnact o law abollshiing
sinvery.  This, of votse, wom for him the favor of
the powerful and Influcntisl Anti-Slivery soclety In
Eogland, and when, shortly afterward, sie Cbarles was
promoted to the rank of Minlster to Moroceo, Loth the
Government and ihe publl - were unanimons In desls-
nating Portal as the mnn best Htted Lo act as his sue-
cessor, Accordingly. he was appointed Gonsul-General
and diplomatic agent, with a salnry of some $15,000 &
year, besides numerous allownnees,

Within o year of his appolntment he negotiated the
subjection of the Zanziboe sultanate to a breitish poo-
tecturate, as n rewand for which he ceelved from the
Queen the honor of knlghthosd and the Stay of the
onler of St Michael and st George, He Is now not
pnly Consatl-Genereal at daneibar, but also Britlsh High
Vommbssioner for all the northeastern part of English
Afplca, baving an lmmense nwnber of cousuls, vice-
comsils and deputy eommissioners under hls orders,
Intenal RIS governpient Ls as vast and as extensive as
that of one of the great Indlan presldencles, and he ad
mintstors Bt with wonderful judgment and shill.  What
pew honors ate I store for i AF be bedngs bis presont
mi-slon to Uganda 1o a successful cluse It is bnpossilile
Lo =¥, but the future of a man who already, at the age
of thirty, has won the honor of Knighthood, of an n-
dependent Mplomatic post, and of a satrapy as Im-
portant and extensive as that possessed by Gierry”
Portal, Is hefillant in the extreme,

A vouneer son of Mr. Melville Portal, of Laverstoke
House, Uverton, who is one of the moest popular county

magnntes of Hompallve, apd of Lady Charlotte I oatal,
aoauughter of the lote Earl of Minto, sir Gerald s
martied to Ludy Aliee Licrtie, dutghter of the seventh
Earl of AMnadon,  Cne of Lls brothers, 1 may ald, Is
tn the mivy, ind was present doring e engagement
of the Diitlsh erulser shah with the Peruvian fronelad
Hunsear, M eonsdn, WiHle Portal, Is o freguent
visitor to the United states, and has many frienis In
this elty. EX-ATTACHE.

Try thé Bufalo Speclal, via New-York Central—hest
everng train for Buflalo and Nlugara Falls, o
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VIENNA'S JAGDFEST.

A CHARITY FAIR WHERE NOTHING BUT
GAME WAS S0LD-A SKATING ANNI-
VERSARY,

Vienna, December 20.

To the great ladies of Vienna belongs the credid
of having iovented sowething entirely new sod
original in connection with charitable fairs and
tazaars. A grand fair has just been held in the
huilding on the Ring known as the Musikverein-
saal, where nothing but game was sold. The va-
rious stalls were decorated with all kinds of em-
hlems of the chase, such as guns, zamebags, carts
ridge belts, hunting knives, etc., while the game
itsell ‘was displayed in the most artistic and fan-
ciful manper. Stags and chamois had their antlers
zilt and tied up with ribbons; quails were hung
in long festcons; hares, rabbits and pheasanta
were piled in profiusion within great bowers of
twined boughs. Wild boars protruded their snouts
from awmidst branches of fir trecs, and hawks as
‘.“'“ as foxes figured among thie articles for sale.
Contrary to what might hkave been imagined,
there was not the slizhtest vffensive odor in the
immensa hall from all this immense quantity
of dead gume, the organizers of the faig
having taken the precaution to decorate the
walls and the ceiling with vast quantities of
branches of pine and fir, even the floor being
thickly covered with pine needles, and when one
ontered the hall 1t was exactly as if treading into
an lmmense hower of firs. The result of this
was that the only perfume perceptible was the
delightful and healthy odor of pine. Gamekeepers
of the Emperor, of Prince Lobkowitz, of Prince
Odescalchi und of several other of the great Aus-
trian magnates, arrayed in their pieturesque dress,
kept watch at the doors and acted us attendants,
whilst the saleswomen included the beautiful Prin-
oess Odescalehy, the French Ambassadress, Countess
Kielmunsegz, Countess Mongela and Princcss
Montenuave, all attired in full hunting costume,
The prices realized were enormous, and the falr
proved so extremely successful that it is probable
that it will be repeated from hencefofth annually.
The greater part of the game had been sent from

the imperial forests at Mursted, in Styria,
wlere the Emperor with his  son-ine
law, Prince  Leopold of Bavaria, and

Prince Franecis Salvator have lately been hav-
ing some fine sport. Large quantities of game,
too, were contributed by the Marquis Pallavicind,
Prince  Leichtonstein, Prince Montenuove and
other great landowners. The chief merit of concep-
tion and organization of this novel fair helongs
to the Countess Kielmansegg, wite of the Governor
of Vienna, and principal rival of Princess Metter-
nich in avery social and charitable undertaking.
Indeed, the war between these two great ladies is
of & most amusing und, on the whale, heneficial
character.  Although society sometimes suffers,
as it did when Countess Kielmansegzg indueed her
hushand, as Governor of the city, to forbid at
the last moment the Flower Corso in the Prater,
organized by Princess Metternich, yet, as stated
above, the charitable institutions benefit by the
fact that the two ladies are always endeavoring to
outstrip one another in devising popular schemes
and enterprises on hehalf of the poor.

As an illustration of this, I may mention that
on the very day when the profits realized by the
Jagifest, as the game fair is called here, 1-us an-
nouneed, the Arehduke Rainer, uttonded by several
other members of the Imperial family and Cabi-
net Ministers, inangurated a fine new hospital for
outdoor patients, erectéd with fands collected by
Princesa Metternich, The lospital is in eonnegs
tion with the Poliklinik. Moreover, the leading
merchants antl shopkeepers of the city have just
presented the Prineess with a beautifully illumi-
nated address, expressive of their gratitude to her
for her organization of the international dramatie
and musieal exhibition here last year, which at-
tracted an immense number of stranzers to the
eity, and congaquently contributed to greatly
increase the year's trade of the metropolis.

(iroat preparations are being made by the so-
eitlled Eislaufverein, or skating elub, to celsbrate
the twenty-fifth anniversary of its foundation.
The aflair should have taken place last year, bu
warm weather st in on the day fixed for the
fete. This time the day chosen is January 0. It
all zoes well, un international contest, for which
valuahle prizes are oftered, will be held. TIn the
evening a grand pantomime on the ire is to take
plaee. A formidable jce palace is heing built, to
furm the background of the scene, in which
Fridtjol and Ingehorg and the bost-known figures
from the Edda will appear with people from
Friesland, 1lolland, Lapland and Jeeland, as well
us Espuimonx and Canadians, To preside over
all thess will be the god of iee, his eon and his
son's bride, with a retinue of several hundred
sowHakes and icicles, iee dwarfs and ice fairies,
White anid grizzly bears will represent the time
when all the world was nothing hut a vast glacier,
The principal parts of the pantomime are hwing
practised with great glee by the best skaters in
Vienna. It is on the ice, T may add, that the
aristoeriey and the bourgeoisie u-wn; almost their
only opportunity of coming into fontact with one
unother,

For some time the good peopia of Salzburg, and
pspecially the elergy of the place, have heen much
concerned hy finding that each morning the great
lamp of the Eternal Light that burns hefore the
chief altar in the Cathedral of Salzburg, and which
ia supposed never to go out, was extinguished,
Of courss it was fhought at first that the at
tenJant deacons did not pour suflicient oil into
the lamp, but on their innocence in the matter
hoing satisfactorily proved, it was determined to
keep & watch on the lamp through the night, in
order to discover the cause for the mysterious
extinetion of the flame. Accordingly sveral of
the priests concealed themselves behind the altae,
Their vigil was rewarded when, toward
night, they Mheerved an enormous rut running
alome the ceiling of the vault, creeping cautiously
down the rope by which the lump is nuspended
and feeding on the oil. After remaining tiere
for about ten minutes, he retreated in the same
way that be had come, leavipg the lamp ol

tinguished.
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PAYING A DEBT,
From The Manchester Times.

Alout the middle of this century there was & terrls
ble uprizing among the Yueatan Indlans,  For a time
they were able o wreak vengeance on their white
comquerors, and thelr feroelty and cruelly were hors
rible,  Even so dark a page of history as this, bow-
ever, 15 not without Hs story of Kindness and mere
Letween enembes.  The town of Pelo was so sltuat
in the Indian territory that It was taken by the
Indians and recaptured by the whites many times,
Onee, when 1t was In the hands of its rightful own
a number of Indian prisoners were Leid,  Less erne
than the sazages, the whites killed only In battle §

they allowed thelr prisoners 1o Hive, But p
bevame more and more scarce In Peto, and the
Indlans were loft to die of hunger. One day Don

Marcos Dusrte, o weaifhy inhabltant of the tow
was pussing the Louse where the Indlans were, a
stopped, shocked ut the sight of a miserable emaciated
creature.  * What are you dolng "' he asked. =1 am
vallng my shoes, o8 you see,” was the "Pli: “1 am
aturving to death,  For twelve days we have had
almost no food.  Most of my companlons are
anid the days of the pest are numbersd.”  Don Ma
looked ut the misermble survivors and suld : = You a8
they shall live,” and he sent them foud every day,
and finally proeared thelr freedom.  Whatever wers
tie rights of the question betwien Indlans and whites
i thi= ease, human pity spoke first in his heart.
some time later Peto was captured by the Indlans,
and the inhabitani® were massacred.  Don Marcos,
with his wife and children, awalted death on thelr
knees tn peayer.  They heanl o party of savages ap
wrouching the house, and felt that the end had coma.
lrlu- hend of the band, however, stationed sentinels
arpund the honse and gave this oder: *Not a hale
of the head of this man or his ramllf In 1o be tonched
on paln of death.”  The family of Duarte was the
only one thit wis sparsl.  The Indhin who had In-
apieedd the pity of Don Mareos was paying his debt,
wenty years afterward In s snecessfnl uprising the
Indlans sacked u number of villages nnd country
houses.  They rotreated loaded with spolls and deg-
ging with them many hovsehold servants, of whom
they Intended to make slives.  The ehlef of the ex-
peditlon asked one of them what wos the name is

master., “Don Marens  Duprte,” he  replied.
chitef Immedlately ealled o halt. % lHow many men
Teloeng o Don Marco<1™ he nsked, = Twenly-fur”
replisl the man (o whom he had m!- “ Name
them,” sald the ehief. Having eollected 1

four men, he returned to them the
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